SPECIAL FEATURE NO. 3-0947 JANUARY 4, 1978 
JACK WILSON 


"COME AND REMEMBER:' CARL SANDBURG CENTENNIAL 
CINSERTS IN TAPE LIBRARY) 


TAPE: T_OQNE -- SANDBURG HUMMING CRUS_ 0: --_IN FULL BRIEFLY 
THEN FADE UNDER: 


ANNCR: THIS IS THE VOICE OF CARL SANDBURG. 


CARL SANDBURG -- POET, FOLK SINGER, STORYTELLER AND 
HISTORIAN. HE WAS BORN IN THE PRAIRIE TOWN OF GALESBURG IN 


THE STATE OF ILLINOIS. 


THAT WAS ON JANUARY SIXTH, 1878 -- ONE HUNDRED YEARS AGO, 


HE LIVED FOR EIGHTY-NINE YEARS. 


AND THROUGHOUT THOSE YEARS, HE WROTE POEMS, SANG SONGS, 
MADE UP WHIMSICAL STORIES FOR CHILDREN, AND PRODUCED A SIX- 
VOLUME BIOGRAPHY OF ABRAHAM LINCOLN, THE MAN HE FELT EMBODIED 


THE AMERICAN DREAM, 


NOW, HERE IS -------------- TO TELL YOU MORE ABOUT CARL 
SANDBURG -- A MAN WHO BEFORE HE DIED, BECAME A KIND OF 


SYMBOL OF THE AMERICAN NATION. 


TAPE: CUT O_ -- SANDBURG SINGING "EL-AN-OY" 2 PLAY A’ EEDED 
THEN FADE UNDER: 
NARR: CARL SANDBURG GREW UP IN THE STATE OF ILLINOIS, IN THE TOWN 


OF GALESBURG, AND WAS ALWAYS ASSOCIATED WITH THE MIDDLE 

WEST, A REGION OF FARMS AND FACTORIES RATHER THAN LEARNING OR 
CULTURE. HE WAS THE SON OF SWEDISH IMMIGRANTS AND HIS 

FATHER WHO WORKED IN THE RAILROAD BLACKSMITH SHOP HAD SO 


LITTLE EDUCATION THAT HE SIGNED HIS NAME BY MARKING AN "Xx," 


NARR: 
(CONT'D) 


VOICE: 


NARR: 
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YOUNG CARL LEFT SCHOOL AT THIRTEEN AND DRIFTED FROM JOB TO 
JOB AND FROM PLACE TO PLACE. HE WAS A PORTER IN A BARBER 
SHOP, APPRENTICE HOUSE PAINTER, POTATO DIGGER, WINDOW WASHER 
AND MILK MAN, HE RODE THE FREIGHT TRAINS WESTWARD TO WORK AS 
A HARVEST HAND IN THE WHEAT FIELDS AND TRAVELED EAST WHERE 

HE WAS ONCE ARRESTED AND JAILED AS A VAGRANT. WHEN HE WAS 
TWENTY, HE JOINED THE ARMY TO SERVE IN THE SPANISH-AMERICAN 
WAR AND RETURNED HOME WHEN THE BRIEF CONFLICT WAS OVER. HE 
ENTERED A SMALL COLLEGE IN HIS HOME TOWN AND FIRED THE 
FURNACE AT A HOTEL AND WORKED PART-TIME FOR THE FIRE DEPART- 
MENT TO PAY HIS WAY AS HE STUDIED AND BEGAN TO WRITE POETRY. 
HE DRIFTED INTO NEWSPAPER WORK AND MADE HIS WAY TO CHICAGO, 
THE GREAT INDUSTRIAL CITY OF THE MID-WEST ... AND IT WAS 

HERE THAT HIS POEMS BEGAN TO ATTRACT ATTENTION WHEN THEY WERE 
PUBLISHED IN A LITTLE MAGAZINE THAT ENCOURAGED UNKNOWN POETS. 
IN A DAY WHEN CONVENTIONAL POETRY WAS DELICATE AND REFINED, 


SANDBURG STARTLED READERS WITH THIS) DESCRIPTION OF CHICAGO -- 


"HOG BUTCHER FOR THE WORLD, 

TOOL MAKER, STACKER OF WHEAT, 

PLAYER WITH RAILROADS AND THE NATION'S FREIGHT HANDLER; 
STORMY, HUSKY, BRAWLING, 


CITY OF THE BIG SHOULDERS," 


THEN AND ALWAYS, SANDBURG SPOKE WITH THE VIGOR AND FREEDOM 
OF COMMON SPEECH. HE LISTENED TO AMERICA TALKING AND 
SINGING, AND OUT OF THE ORDINARY SIGHTS AND SOUNDS OF DAILY 
LIFE, HE FASHIONED A NEW KIND OF POETRY FOR AN INDUSTRIAL 


AGE. HE WROTE POEMS ABOUT STEEL MILLS AND FACTORIES, 


NARR: 
CCONT'D) 


VOICE: 


NARR: 
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SLAUGHTERHOUSES AND SKYSCRAPERS, CORNHUSKERS AND WAITRESSES. 
HE EXPRESSED POETRY IN UNEXPECTED WAYS AND FOUND POETRY IN 
UNEXPECTED PLACES. VIEWING THE CHICAGO WATERFRONT IN THE 


EARLY MORNING, HE WROTE -- 


"THE FOG COMES 


ON LITTLE CAT FEET 


IT SITS LOOKING 
OVER HARBOR AND CITY 
ON SILENT HAUNCHES 


AND THEN MOVES ON," 


SUCCESS WAS A LONG TIME COMING TO CARL SANDBURG. AS A 
HUSBAND AND FATHER, HE HAD A HARD TIME MAKING ENDS MEET. HE 
ATE IN WORKINGMEN'S RESTAURANTS AND WALKED FROM THE END OF 
THE TROLLEY LINE TO A SMALL SUBURBAN HOME. AND HE BEGAN TO 
READ HIS POEMS IN PUBLIC WHEREVER A FEW PEOPLE WOULD 

LISTEN, SPEAKING AT LABOR UNIONS, IN CHURCH BASEMENTS AND 

AT TOWN HALLS TO GATHERINGS OF HOUSEWIVES, GARAGE MECHANICS, 
TEACHERS AND GROCERY CLERKS. MILLIONS OF OLDER AMERICANS 
REMEMBER THAT FAMILIAR FIGURE IN A PLAID SHIRT, OR A RUMPLED 
SUIT AND FLOPPY BOW TIE, PROCLAIMING THE WORTH OF COMMON 


PEOPLE AND THE POETRY OF COMMON THINGS, 


ALONG WITH HIS POEMS, SANDBURG SANG SONGS HE HAD LEARNED 
WHILE DRIFTING ACROSS THE COUNTRY -- THE SONGS OF LUMBER- 
JACKS, COWBOYS, STEVEDORES AND WORK GANGS ON THE RAILROADS. 
IN 1927, HE COLLECTED THEM IN A BOOK CALLED "THE AMERICAN 


SONGBAG," 


TAPE: 


NARR: 


TAPE: 
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T THREE -- "I RIDE AN OLD PAINT" (1:4 IN FULL BRIEFLY 
THEN FADE UNDER: 
WHEREVER CARL SANDBURG APPEARED -- AT A UNION HALL IN THE 
CITY OR A SCHOOLHOUSE IN A SMALL TOWN -- HE TOUCHED 
ORDINARY PEOPLE WITH A SENSE OF THE WORTH AND WONDER OF 
THEIR OWN LIVES. HE HAD A DEEP AND ABIDING FAITH IN 
DEMOCRACY -- IN GOVERNMENT BASED ON THE STRENGTH AND WILL OF 


THE PEOPLE ... 


CUT FOUR -- SANDBURG: "THE PEOPLE, YES" (1:43) 


"THE PEOPLE, YES. THE PEOPLE. 

THE PEOPLE WILL LIVE ON. 

LEARNING AND BLUNDERING PEOPLE WILL LIVE ON. 

THEY WILL BE TRICKED AND SOLD AND AGAIN SOLD AND GO BACK TO 
THE NOURISHING EARTH FOR ROOTHOLDS. 

MAN IS A LONG TIME COMING, 

MAN WILL YET WIN. 

BROTHER! THE EARTH OVER 

MAY YET LINE UP WITH BROTHER. 

THIS OLD ANVIL -- THE PEOPLE, YES. 

THIS OLD ANVIL LAUGHS AT MANY BROKEN HAMMERS, 

IN THE DARKNESS WITH A GREAT BUNDLE OF GRIEF, 

THE PEOPLE MARCH IN THE NIGHT, 

AND OVERHEAD A SHOVEL OF STARS FOR KEEPS, 

THE PEOPLE MARCH," 


FADE OUT UNDER: 


TO CARL SANDBURG, POETRY HAD LITTLE TO DO WITH RHYMES OR 

METRICAL FORMS, IT HAD TO DO WITH IMAGINATION AND THE LOVE 
OF LIVING. WHEN HE BEGAN TO TELL STORIES TO HIS OWN SMALL 
CHILDREN, HIS POETIC IMAGINATION TOOK OVER. THE RESULT WAS 


"TH TABAGA STORIES" WHICH NOW BELONG TO ALL CHILDREN, 


SANDBURG THE POET, FOLK SINGER AND STORY TELLER WAS ALSO A 
BIOGRAPHER, FROM BOYHOOD, HE HAD BEEN FASCINATED BY 


ABRAHAM LINCOLN, THE MAN WHO WAS PRESIDENT OF THE UNITED 
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NARR: STATES DURING THE TRAGIC YEARS OF THE CIVIL WAR IN THE 
CCONT'D) 
EIGHTEEN SIXTIES, AND WHO WAS KILLED BY AN ASSASSIN AT THE 


WAR! /LIKE SANDBURG HIMSELF, LINCOLN CAME FROM HUMBLE 


BEGINNINGS AND GREW UP IN THE PRAIRIE COUNTRY OF THE MIDDLE 
WEST. AND TO SANDBURG, HE WAS THE EMBODIMENT OF HIS BELIEF 


IN DEMOCRACY, / 


WHILE WORKING ON NEWSPAPERS, WRITING POETRY AND TOURING THE 
COUNTRY, SANDBURG CONSTANTLY STUDIED THE LIFE AND TIMES OF 
THIS GAUNT, AWKWARD MAN WHO PRESERVED A NATION BY THE 
STRENGTH OF HIS COMPASSION AND HUMILITY. AND COMBINING 
SCHOLARLY DEDICATION WITH POETIC INSIGHT, HE CREATED A 
MONUMENTAL SIX-VOLUME BIOGRAPHY WHICH WAS AWARDED THE 
PULITZER PRIZE FOR HISTORY IN 1940. COMMENTING ON THIS 
HIGH HONOR, SANDBURG SAID -- “IT'S A BOOK ABOUT A MAN WHOSE 
MOTHER COULD NOT SIGN HER NAME, WRITTEN BY A MAN WHOSE 


FATHER COULD NOT SIGN HIS. PERHAPS THAT COULD HAPPEN ONLY 


IN AMERICA," 

TAPE: CUT FIVE -- SANDBURG HUMMING -- BRIEF PUNCTUATION, THEN FADE 
OUT _UNDER: 

NARR: IN TIME, AMERICA GAVE CARL SANDBURG THE HIGHEST HONORS IT 


COULD BESTOW. IN FEBRUARY OF 1959, ON THE 150TH ANNIVERSARY 
OF ABRAHAM LINCOLN'S BIRTH, HE WAS INVITED TO ADDRESS A 
JOINT SEESSION OF THE UNITED STATES CONGRESS. NOW EIGHTY- 
ONE YEARS OLD, HE WAS A BELOVED FIGURE IN A BLACK BOW TIE, A 
LOCK OF WHITE HAIR FALLING OVER HIS FOREHEAD, PROUD AND 
ERECT, HE REMINDED US OF THE BEST OF OUR HERITAGE, 


NARR: 
CCONT'D) 


VOICE: 
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WHEN CARL SANDBURG DIED IN 1967, HE WAS EIGHTY-NINE YEARS 
OLD. HE HAD ALREADY CREATED HIS OWN ENDURING MONUMENT IN 
THE HEARTS OF ALL OF THOSE WHO HAD HEARD HIS VOICE OR READ 
HIS WORDS, BUT AT THE TIME OF HIS DEATH, THOUSANDS OF 
PEOPLE GATHERED OUTSIDE THE LINCOLN MEMORIAL IN WASHINGTON, 


TO REMEMBER JUST WHO HE WAS AND WHAT HE MEANT TO THEM, 


CARL SANDBURG WAS AT HOME ANY PLACE IN AMERICA, DURING THE 
LAST TWENTY YEARS OF HIS LONG LIFE, HE LIVED ON A FARM IN 
THE MOUNTAINS OF NORTH CAROLINA WHICH IS NOW A NATIONAL 
HISTORIC SITE NAMED IN HIS HONOR. BUT BEFORE HIS DEATH, HE 


ASKED THAT HIS ASHES BE BURIED AT HIS BIRTHPLACE. 


YEARS BEFORE, SANDBURG HAD WRITTEN -- 
"I WAS BORN ON THE PRAIRIE AND THE MILK OF ITS WHEAT, THE 
RED OF ITS CLOVER, THE EYES OF ITS WOMEN, GAVE ME A SONG 


AND A SLOGAN, 


THE PRAIRIE SINGS TO ME IN THE FORENOON, 


AND I KNOW IN THE NIGHT I REST EASY IN THE PRAIRIE ARMS, 


ON THE PRAIRIE H Ir," 


/ 


NARR: TONIGHT, HIS DUST L4ES MIXED WITH THE PRAIRIE EARTH BENEATH 
A BOULDER NEAR HIS CHILDHOOD HOME. THE BOULDER IS CALLED 
REMEMBRANCE ROCK ... A PLACE TO COME AND REMEMBER. 

TAPE: cut -- MUS ME -- IN FUL IEFLY, THFN FADF UNDER 
"COME AND REMEMBER" -- A CENTENNIAL TRIBUTE TO CARL SANDBURG 
WAS WRITTEN BY JACK C, WILSON, YOUR NARRATOR WAS ------ 3 
AND I'M -------------- ‘ 

TAPE: MUSIC THEME TO FILL 


, ald ami /cav 


